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got a chance, perfectly delighted when she won a few francs,
and quite out of temper if she lost insignificant sums. Yet,
after manifesting the utmost vexation and ill-humor because
she had lost a few francs, if Raphael came in with some plau-
sible reason for wanting a couple of thousand, she would give
them without hesitation.

During her last illness her children were with her, the eld-
est accompanied by his tutor, and the youngest having been
sent from bis college of St. Barbe, at her request, to stay with
her.

Her mother was not with her when she died, though she
had remained with her some time previous to the last mo-
ments. Rachel, actuated" by the capricious impulse which
sometimes led her to do the most unexplainable things, insist-
ed peremptorily, a few days before her death, that Madame
Felix should return to Paris and attend to some business for
her. She seemed, indeed, to wish all her relatives away, with
the exception of Sarah.

Nor were those who had been friends and admirers of the
gay and brilliant tragedienne forgetful of her when, wasted by
disease and saddened by the prospect of approaching dissolu-
tion, she could no longer minister to their amusement or grati-
fy their vanity. Prince Napoleon, when at Marseilles, made
an excursion to Cannet and visited the poor invalid, who was
deeply moved by this proof of his imperial highness's kind re-
membrance. She could no longer sit up, but the wish to ap-
pear to advantage still ruled the heart whose beats were num-
bered. To receive the visit with which she was to be honor-
ed she had caused herself to be dressed .in an elegant quilted
white silk peignoir; a profusion of rich lace concealed the
emaciated neck and wrists, and a pretty morning cap shaded
the pale cheeks.

Another kind heart, whose sympathy she had less reason
to expect, M. Legouve", the poet, with whom she had had the
lawsuit in 1853, hastened from Paris expressly to offer her
this last proof of friendship. The breach, apropos of " Mede'e,"
had recently been made up. A short time before her death
JSaskei had dictated a charming letter to the poet, in answer
&31Sl|K&Jhe bad gone to see her. He'arrived within fourme, even if it was but the child's play of loto. She
